STORY OP APOLLONIUS  OF  TYRE.
How first unto his question He mote answere and faile nought, Or with his heved it shall be bought. And he him axeth, what it was.
The king delareth him the cas With sterne loke and stordy chere, To him and said in this manere: With felony I am upbore, I ete and have it nought forlore My moders flesh, whose husbonde My fader for to seche I fonde, Which is the sone eke of my wife, Herof I am inquisitife. And who that can my tale save Al quite he shall my doughter have. Of his answere and if he faile, He shall be dede withoute faile. Forthy my sone, quod the king, Be wel avised of this thing, Which hath thy life in jeopartie. Appollinus for his partie Whan he that question had herde, Unto the king he hath answerde And hath reherced one and one The points and saide therupon :
The question, which thou hast spoke, If thou wolt, that it be unloke, It toucheth all the privete Betwene thin owne child and the And stant all hole upon you two. The king was wonder sory tho And thought, if that he said it out, Than were he shamed all about. With slighe wordes and with felle He saith: My sone, I shall the telle, Though that thou be of litel wit, It is no great merveile as yit,
Questio regis Antiochi: sce-lerevehor, ma* terna carne vescor, quero
matns mee w-urn, uxonsinee filium.
Responsio poliini.
IntUgnacio re-gts Antiochi super   respon-sione    Appol-